

Th Tragedy Hamlet 

If itbe fo>as fo tis put on me. 

And that in way of caution,! muft tell you. 

You doc not vndcrftand your fcjfc fo clcercly 
As it behooucs my daughter and your honor. 

What is bctwceiie you giuc me vp the truth. 

Of he. He hath my Lord of late made many tenders 
Of his affcdlion to me. 

Pol. Affc(Sl:ion,puh,you fpcakclikc a grccnc gir.e, 
Vnfifted in fuch perrilous circumftancc, 

Doc you bclicuc his tenders, as you call them ? 

Of he, I doc not know my Lord what I fliould thinke. 

ToL Marry I will teach you, thinke your fclfc a babie. 
That you hauc tanc thefe tenders for true pay. 

Which are not ftcrling: tender your fclfc more dcarely 
Or (not to crack the windc of the poorc phrafe) 

Wrong it thus, youlc tender me a foolc, 

Ofhe. My Lord he hath importun’d me with louc j 

In honorable fafliion. 

Tol, I,fafhion you may call it, go to,go to. 

Ofhe, And hath giuen countenance to his fpccch 
My Lord, with almoft all the holy vowes of heauen. 

Ijfprings to catch wood-cocks, 1 doc know 
When the blood burncs,ho w prodigal! the loulc 
Lends the tongue vowes, thefe blazes daughter 
Giuing more light then heace,extin A in both 
£uen in their promife,as it is a making 
You muft not tak’t for fire: from this time 
Be fomc-thing fcantcr of your maiden preftnee 
Set your intrcacmcnts at a higher rate 
Then a command to parlc ,• for Lord Hamlet^ 

Bclicuc fo much in him, that he is young. 

And with a larger tedcr may he walke 
Then may be giuen you : in few Ofhelia, 

Doc not bclicuc his vowes^fijr they arc brokers 
Notof that die which their inueftments fhovv 
Butmccr ?impIorators of vnholy fuires, 

Breathing like fanftified and pious bond^’^ 

The better fo beguile: this is for all,- ^ 

I.would notin piainc cermes from this time foorth 




[Hauc 



Frmf cfDefmdrhrn 
Haueyou /b (launder any moments leafure 
As to giuc words or talkc witl i the Lord Uamlet, 

Looke too’t I charge you, come your wayes. 

Ofhe, Khali obey my Lord. 

Enter Hamlet ^ UorAtioy and Marcellus, 

Bm, The ayre bites (hroudly, it is very coldc. 

Bora. It is nipping , and an eager tyre. 

Bam, What hour now? 

Bera, I thinke it lackcf of t welue, 

A/ar, No, it is ftrookc 

I Ur, Indeede ; I heard it not, it then drawes ncere the (eafbn. 
Wherein the fpirit held his wont to walke Fiortjh oftrnm^ 

What docs this mcane my Lord ? fets and z, perns goes 

Bam, The King doth walke tonight ar.dtakes his towic, 
Kccpcs waficll and the fwaggring vp-(pring tecles : 

Ancf as he diaines his drafts of Rcnmfli downc. 

The kettle drumme and trumpet, thus bray out ■ 

The triumph of his pledge. 

Hom. Licacuficmc ? 

Bam, Imarryift, 

But to my mind, though I am natiue hccrc 
And to the manner borne, it is a cuBomc i 
^foic honcurd in the brcacn. then the obfcruance. 

This heauy-headed rcucllcEati and Weft 
Makes vs tr jdu’cd and taxedof other Nariont , 

They clip vs drunkards and with fv\ inifti phrafe 
Soylcour addition, and indeed ic takes 
F»om our atchicuements, though perform’d at height 
Thepith and marow of our attribute, ^ 

So oft it chances in particulcr men, 
plat for fomc vitious mole of nature in them 
sin their birth \> here in they arc not guilty, 

( me nature cannot choofc his origen) ' - 

w’th offome complexion 
breaking downe tire Pales and Forts of rcafon, 

TK 7 habile that too much orc-leauens 
^iormcofp!au(hicmanners,that ihclcmcn 
^arryir.g 1 fay jhc flamp of one ocfca 
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